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was of a very different stamp from Djowhar ; less pliable, less
grateful, but in some respects even more to the purpose of our
sojourn in Ri'ad. This was 'Abd-el-Kereem, son of Ibraheem,
nearly allied by marriage with the great Wahhabee family, and
claiming descent from the oldest nobility of 'Aared. Himself a
bitter Wahhabee, and a model of all the orthodox vices of his
sect, he had figured conspicuously in the first band of Zelators
at the epoch of their foundation in 1855, and the cruel death of
Soweylim, the late minister, was by popular rumour ascribed to
this man's personal jealousy and private aims, thinly disguised
under the mask of religious zeal. Other acts of the same de-
scription were attributed to him, and he had during a brief
exercise of power become so universally unpopular, that his
fellow-Zelators had been compelled to avail themselves of the
pretext of his weak health to remove him from office. Honoured
by those who considered him a victim of his own virtues, hated
by ordinary mortals, he now led a retired life in the third quarter
of the town, whence a chronic bronchitis, no uncommon ail-
ment in this climate, brought him to our door.

He presented himself with an air of cheerful modesty, and
before stating his case entered, by way of introduction, into a
discourse which proved him a master of Islamitic lore. Under
our roof he affected a special tenderness for the Damascene
school of doctrine, took care to remind us that the son of *Abd-
el-Wahhab had learned the true faith in the capital of Syria,
and insinuated that we ourselves were doubtless of equal ortho-
doxy and learning. It was a pleasure to converse with him on
topics in which he was thoroughly at home, and a few en-
comiums soon led him to instruct us on many points of Wahha-
bee doctrine and manners. At last, from abstract, he descended
to practical regions, and begged me to examine his chest. I
prescribed what seemed requisite, and he took his leave, but
not till after exacting a promise of our honouring his house with
our presence at an early dinner next day. All this familiarity
pleased yet alarmed Aboo-'Eysa. Pleased, because admittance
to the domestic circle of so high a character in the orthodox
world was, in common phrase, a feather in our cap, and a ticket
of respectability elsewhere; and alarmed when he considered
the treacherous and evil heart of our future host Indeed, this
latter feeling so .far predominated, that he advised us not to